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Interview

Howard Knight
3 May 1990, by telephone
RFD 2, Box 530-a
Alderbrook Road
Newport, Vermont 05855
telephone = 802-334-5306
Currey:
I promise you your name will go nowhere at all.
freely and I will not use your name.

You can speak

I was a surgical tech for the 53d Surg Evac Hosp in Vietnam.
I was 25
when I went to Vietnam.
I went over in 1966 and came back in 1967.
I
was an E-5 when I returned to the States. My area was Long Binh/Bien
Hoa.
Initially, I went over with an evac hosp and then went to the 3d
Surg which was behind Bien Hoa air base and from there to the 53d over
at Long Binh. As a surgical technician I assisted doctors, nurses, on
operations, ran autoclaves, and so forth.
LBJ was just over the knoll from the 24th (on the east) and the 93d was
on the n.w., about\ mile from the 93d and a few yards from the 24th.
I
saw two riots at Long Binh, prelude to the big sucker in 1968. The
first had a few thousand involved.
The riot I saw took place in the spring of 1967.
I came back in July so
I suppose it was April or May. There had been minor incidents over at
the prison for 3/4 months.
They called this a minor incident, too, but
it sure as hell wasn't minor to me. They'd had minor incidents for
two/three days before I got involved.
Set-downs. Molotov cocktails.
Gunfire over in that area,
You could hear it.
From the sound there was
no doubt about the direction.
It came from the stockade. Others said
some of the prisoners have got guns and they're raising hell inside the
compound. A few thousand rioted because some black troops outside got
involved in it. Attached units.
It was the time of the black power
business and honest to god, it was something. You couldn't say nothin
to them at the time because they'd claim you were racist. Confederate
flags were flown as unit designators. The thing came to a head with the
black claim that they were being messed with by the guards, this and
that.
Somehow they got hold of weapons and rioted, broke out, others
joined them--black brothers and all--and they ended up calling in people
from all over.
All personnel were subject to riot duties and they needed manpower.
Hell, I had no goldam riot experience--just seen some riot control films
but no practice or anything. Next thing I knew I was called out for
this--late in the afternoon.
1500-2000 hours. The riot had been going
on for some hours.
I'd been on duty in surgery for something like 54
hours.
I was tired and beat and had to go out for this thing.
They called out everyone they could get their hands on. They sent a
runner from the hospital commander's office.
I was in surgery. We were
swamped in surgery. A backup of patients. We were even treating some

Cambodian communists--khmer Rouge--little bastards.
I get the call to
get my gear, pick up my weapon. We kept them in a locked rifle rack in
our barracks. We fell in wearing combat fatigues, web belt, bayonet,
canteen, little back pack, first aid deals, bandoliers for those with
M-60s.
Some were assigned to carry ammo.
I fell out with other medical
personnel and we joined up with transport, medical units out of 68th Med
Grp (44th Med BDE), supply, MPs and officers (and they started taking
control). We met them east of the 24th Evac area.
The officers directed us to split into V-formations and to shoot. We
started with maybe 100 guys per street moving in on these people and
forcing them back. They were outside the wire, had got into the 24th
Evac area in spite of the guards there and were looting, raping,
pillaging and hurting patients.
We moved south of the 24th and went in past an ARVN unit which set the
goddam thing out. We went right across the north side of the unit and
them bastards sitting there watching us.
They were laughing, joking, .
and thinking it was a big deal and hell, things were burning back up in
the 24th area and around the south side of the stockade compound.
They'd break us off into 100s in side streets and then down into 50s and
25s and down to about squad size of 12-13 men and clean them up and
round them up that way.
I would say that only about 10% of the
prisoners had weapons but they were dangerous as hell • • 45s.
M-16s.--AR-15s.
Same damn weapon as far as I'm concerned.
I know this.
I can remember 3 of them in front of me.
I dropped to my knee and
popped them because they were going to shoot me.
Three on 2 different
streets, me and others dropped to our knees and I remember 3 going down.
1 the first time and 2 the second.
I was involved for at least 7-8
hours.
I just lose track of time.
I know it was sometime after midnight.
The
medic personnel were told to return to their units. They put us in
vehicles under armed guard to take us back to our respective units.
They said they were getting control of it and surgical personnel were
needed back in surgery. We get back there and goddam, worked another
48, 60, 72 hours patching these buggers up.
I know it was real late in
the afternoon the next day before I got a break. By that time the riot
was pretty well suppressed. We were patching up guys hurt putting down
the riot and rioters.
If they had been identified as being in the riot,
they had guards with them. We were still getting an occasional casualty
in but the bulk of them had been triaged and lined up waitin for
surgery. They brot in doctors and surgical techs from other units who
could be spared and helicopters were moving all over the whole goddammed
place.
Some injured prisoners went to 3d Surg at Bien Hoa, some to Saigon, some
to Xuan Loe (east of Long Binh), some to Cu Chi. We treated maybe, oh
god, two to three hundred come through our place.
I heard a figure in
excess of three thousand killed and injured.
That's the figure I heard.
A lot of blacks in associated units around the thing joined the guys in

the prison riot because they were all black brothers and they were all
raising all kinds of hell and they were mad; they felt they were put
upon,
This is a prelude.
It was getting worse.
No.
I can't remember names at all.
I never got very close to any of
the guys. A lot of them messed around and I was married just before I
went over.
I didn't want to catch some disease and come home with part
of my genitals surgically removed.
I don't know how severe it was cause I wasn't involved that long but I
know it happened, Next thing we had, we had all kinds of Army security
and CID and everything else all over the area, security agency people,
and boy, did they put a suppressor on things. Told us if we- - as a
matter of fact, from that time on, a lot of mail was--like, I sent out a
letter to my wife and it had been opened when she got it, They made it
clear at the time that we shouldn't talk about it and, you know, I'm on
disability.
The thing is, I was there and it's always angered me is
that the goddam guys were kjlled, shipped home with Ameri c an flags on
their coffins, the guys who were wounded were shipped home with general
discharges under honorable conditions and given purple hearts and that
stuff, because they did not want to create a riot back in the United
States.
-- END --

